


The Merry lViues ofptndfor. 


Iiefi. Pardon, Gucft-Iufticc; aMounfcur Mockc- 
watcr* 

Cai. Mock-vater? vatisdat? 

Hoft. Mock*water, in our Englilh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.) 

CaL By gar, then I haue as much Mock-vateras dc 
Englifhman; fcuruy-Iack-dog-Prieft : by gar^mcc vill 
cue his cares. 

Hop. He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully.) 

Cat. ^'hppcr'-d^-claw ? vat is dat? 

That is, he wtil make thee amends. 
j Cai. By-gar, me dec lookchee (hall clappcr-dc-daw 
me, for by-gar, me vill hauc it. 

Hoft. And I will prouoke him to’t, or let him wag. 

Cai. Metanck you for dat. 

Hoft . And morcoucr, (Bully)butfitft, M'.Ghacft, 
and M. P^ge, & ecke Caualeiro Slender , goc you through 
the Townc to Frograore. 

Frige. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hoft. He is there, fee what humor he is in: and 1 will 
bring the Doctor about by the Fields: will it doc well ? 

Shal. We will doe it. 

AH. Adieu,good M. Do$or. 

Cai. By-gar, me vill kill dePncft. for he fpeakefora 
lack-an-Ape to Anne Page. 

Hoft, Let hhn die: (heath thy impatience : throw cold 
water on thy Chollcr : goc about the fields with nice 
through Frc^more ,I will brir*g thee where Miftris Anne 
Page is, at a Farm-houfc a Fcaftin grand thou (halt wooe 
he r: Cride-gamc, faid I well ? 

Cai. By-gar,niccdanckeyouvordat:bygarI louc 
you : and I (hall procure ’a you de good Gucft: de Earle, 
de Knight, dc Lords, de Gentlemen,my patients. 

Hoft. For the which, I will be thy aduerfary toward 
Anne Page ; faid' I w ell ? 

Cai . By-gar, ’tis good : veil faid. 

Hoft. Let vs wag then. 

Cat. Come at my btt\ts y Iashj\ugiy. 

Exeunt. 


AtlusTerUus. SccenaTrima, 


Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender > Hoft > Cains , 
Rugby. 

Exons* I pray you now,good Mafter Slenders feruing- 
man,and friend Simple by your name; which way hauc 
you lock’d for Mafter Canes , that calls himfelfc Do$or 
of Phificke. 1 

Sim. Marry Sir, thepittic-ward, the Parke-ward: 
eucry way : olde Wrndfot way, and cucry way but the 
Townc-way. 

Euan, jmoft fchcmcatly defirc you, you will alfo 
lodkc that way. 

Sim. IwilMir; 

Euan. TleffemV foufe: how full6fChblldt^Iam,and 
trempling of minde : I fhall be glad if he hauc deceiued 
me: how melancholics I am ? I will knog his Vrinallsa- 
bouc his knaues coftard,whcn I haue good oportunities 
for the orke: ’PlefTc my foulc: Tofhaliow Ruters to wbofe 
faUf: melodious Birds fings Modrig#U& There void rot ma\e 
our Peds of Rofes : and a theufandfragrant fojies. To (hal¬ 
lo# : ’Mercic on mec, I haue t great difpoficion* to cry. 


Melodious birds png Madrtgalls : ~ when Aslfai^ 
bilon : and a tboufand vagram Poftes. Tofhadorp^/^ 
Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way,Sir Hurt 
Euan. Hec’s welcome: To (hallow Riutrs , to »bofgfa 
Hcauen profper the right: what weapons is he } J ^ 
Sim. No weapons. Sir 2 there conies my Mafter Xi 
Shadow ,and another Gentleman : bom Fromm* ^ 
the ftile, this way. 5 0Ucr 

; Euan. Pray yougiuemcemy govvncjorclfekccie 
in your armes. " c 1 


ShaL How now Mafter Parfon? good morrow g 

Sir Hugh : keepe aGamcfter from the dice, and a ?, 
Studient from his booke, and it is wondcrfull. 

Slen. Ah fwecc Anne Page. 

Page. ’Saue you, good Sir Hugh. 

Euan. ’Plcfic you from his mercy-fake,all ofyou. 
ShaL What ? the Sword,and the Word? 

Doe you ftudy them both,M r .Parfon ? 

Page. And youthfull ftill, in your doublet and hofe 
this raw-rumatickc day ? ' 

Euan.- There isrcafons,and caufcs fork. 

Page. Wc arc come to you, to doc a good office Mr 

Parlon. 4 ' 

Euah. Fery-well: what is it? 

Page. Yonder is a moftreperend Gentleman ; who 
(be-like) hauing recciued wrong by feme perfon, i Jat 
moft odds with his ownc grauicy and patience,that cucr 
you iavy. 

Shal. I hauc liued foure-fcore yeerej, andvpward :1 
neucr heard a man of his place,graui ty, and learning, fo 
wideofhis owns refpech 
Euan. What is he? 

Page. Irhinke you know him; Mr. Doctor Cains the 
renowned French Phyfician. 

kuatt. GotY-will, and his paffion of my heart: I had 
as lief you would tell me of a rfiefle ofpotrcdec. 

Page. VVhy? 

Euan. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen , and hec is a knaue befides: a cowardly kr> 3 ue, as 
you would defires to be acquaiured withall. 

Pag** 1 warrant you^hee’s thc-man fliould fight with 
him. 

Slen. O fvveet Anne Page. 

Shed. Icappearcsfo by his weapons; keepe them z. 
funder: here comes Do&ov Caiuo. 

Page. Nay good M r . Parfon, keepe in your weapon, 
ShaL So doc you, good M r . Do&or. 

Hoft. Difarmc them, and let them queftion: let them 
keepe their limbs who!e,and hack our Englifh. 

Cai. I pray you Ict*a*mcc (peakea word with your 
eare; vherefore vill you not mcet-a me ? 

Evan. Pray you vie yourpatiencc in good rime. 

Cat. By-gar, you arc de Coward: dc lack dog: Iota 
Ape. 

Euan. Pray you let vs not bclaughing-ftocks to other 
menshumors ; Idefireyouinfricndfhip,andI wiflonc 
way or other make you amends :I will knog your Vrinal 
about your knaues Gogs-combc. 

Cai . T)table: Ias\,Rugbj; nvine Hoft de Iarteer: haue I 
not Say for him, to kill him / haue I not at de place 1 did 
appoint ? 

Ettan. As I am a Chriftians-foute, nowlookeyou : 
this is the place appointed, Jlc bee iudgement by mine 
Hoft of the Garter . 

Hoft. Peace, I fay, GaSiamd GatsleJrencb Suvdch, 
Soulc-Gurcrjand Body-Curer. 

Cai . I, 
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Cai. I, dat is rery good, cxceUant. 

Peace, I fay: heare mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Am I politi.ke i Am I fubtle ? Am I a Machiuell ? 

Shall Iloofemy Dotftar ?No, heegiuesme the Potions 
and the Motions. Shall I loofe my Parfon ? my Pried,? 
mySirf%6?No, hegiuesmethe Proucrbcs, and the 
No-verbes. Giueme thy hand (Celeftiall) fo: Boyesof 
Art, I hauedccciu’d you both : I hauedireaed you to 
wrong placesyour hearts are mighty, your skinnes arc 
whole, and let burn’d Sackc be the iffue: Come,lay their 
fwords to pawnc; Follow me, Lad of peace, follow,fol- 
low, follow. 

Sbal. TruftmCjamad Hoft : follow Gentlemen,fol¬ 
low, 

Slen. O iweet Anne Page. 

Cai. Ha’do I perceiue dat? Haue you iruke-a-dc-fot 
ofvs,ha,ha? 

Eua. This is well, he has made vs his vlovvting-ftog: 

J defire you that we may be friends: and let vs knog our 
praines togethertobe reuengeon this fame lcall-fcur- 
uy-cogging-companion the Hoft of the Garter. 

Cai. By gar, with all my heart : he promife to bring 
me where is Anne Page : by gar he dcceiuc me too. 

Euan. Well,I will unite his noddles: pray you follow*, 


ScenaSecunda. 


Afift.Page, r Robin $ Ford i Page i ShaUow i Slender i Hoft % 
Euans^ffaiw. 

Mtft.Page. Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you area Leader: 
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ma¬ 
tters heeles ? 

£o£.Ihad rather (forfooth) go before you like a man, 
then follow him like a d warfe. (Courtier. 

M.Pa.O you arc a flattering boy, nowT fecyou’ibea 
ForeLWci 1 met miftris Pd^whether go you. 
Ttf.JWTruIy Sir, to fee your wife,is (be at home ? 
Ford.l, and as idle as (he may hang together for w ant 
ofcompanyrlthmkeifyourhusbands were dead, you 
two would marry. 

M.Pa. Be fure of that, two other husbands. 

Fordi Where had you this pretty weather-cocke? 
TsI.Pa. I cannot tell what(thc dickens) his name is my 
husband had him of,what do you cal your Knights name 
"Rob. Sir IobnFalftajfe. ' (firrah? 

Ford. Sir John Falftajfe. 

2tf.Prf.He,he J I can neuer hit on*sname; there is fucha 
league betwccnc my goodman, and he: is your Wife at 
Ford. Indeed (he is. (home indeed? 

M.Pa. By your leaue fir,I am fickc till I fee her. 
Ffh/.Has Page any braines?Hath he any eies ? Hath he 
any thinking?Sure they fleepe, he hath no vfe of them: 
why this boy will carrie a letter twentie mile aseafie, as 

a Canon will fhootpoint-blankctwclue fcore :hec pec- 

ces out his wiues inclination: he giues her folly motion 
and aduantage: and now (he*s going to my wifc*& Tal- 
Mts boy with her: A rpan may heare this fhowre fing 
inthewinde; and Fal&afes boy with her: good plots, 
t ey are laide^ and our reuolted wiues fhare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
pluckethe borrowedV&ile ofoiodeftic feom the fo-fee- 
ming Mift.p^^ divulge page hitnfelfe fora fecurc and 


wil full Atleon, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors dial! cry aime. The clocke giues me my Qu 
and my affurance bids me fcarch, there I fhall finde Fall 
ftaffe : I fhall be rather praifd for this, then mock’d, for 
itisaspoffitiue, as thccarthis firme, that FaldaWe is 
there: I will go. 

ShaL Pagegfre. Well met M r Fori. 

Ford. Truft mc,a good knotte; I haue good chcereat 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

ShaL ImuftexcufemyfeIfcM l F?ri 
Slen . And fo mufti Sir, 

We hauc appointed to dine with Miftris Anne % 

And I would not breake with her for more monv 
Then lie fpeakc of. 1 

ShaL We haue linger’d about a match betweenc An 
Page, and my cozen Slender , and this day wee fhall haue 
our arifwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father Tajrt. 

Pag. You haue W Slender,\ ftand wholly lor you 
Bur my wife (M r Doftor) is for you altogether, 

C^i. 1 be- gar, and dc Maid is loue-a-me: my nurfti- 
a-Quitkly tell me fo mulh. 

Hoft. What fay you to yong M r Fenton } He capers, 
he uances, he has cies ofyouth ; he writes verfes hec 
fpeakes holliday, he fmels April and May, he wtl carry’c 
he will carry’c/tis in his buttons, he will carry’t. ’ 
Page. Not bymyconfent Ipromifeyou. TheGentle- 
man is of no hauing, heekeptcompanie with the wilde 
I rmce.and Points: he is of too high a Region,he knows 
too much: no, hec (ball not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my fubftance: ifhe take her, let him 
take her limply; the wealth I haue waits on my confent 
and my confent goes not that way. 

Ford. I befeech you heartily, fome ofyou goc home 
with me to dinner .-befides your cheere you fhall hauc 

fport, I will Ihew you a monfter: M r Doctor, yeu lhal 
go/o fhall you M*- Page, and you Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well,fare you well: 

We fhall haue the freer woing at M r Tager. 

Cat. Go itome lohn Rugby ft come anon. 

/ft/?. Farewell my hearts,I will to my honcftKnight 
Falftajfe , and drinkc Canarie with him. 

Ford. 1 thinke I fhall drinkein Pipe-wine firft with 
him, lie make him dance. Will you go. Gentles? 

All. Haue withyou, to.fce this Monfter. Exeunt 


Scena Tertiaft 


Enter CM.Ford. M.P age,Seruantt.Rabin ,F*/ftdfe t 
For d y Page, Caius^Euans. 

Mift . Ford. What lohn, what Robert. 

7rt,Page Quickly,quickly: Is the Buck-basket— 
MifFord. I warrant. What Rebin I fay. 

Mif.Page. Come, come, come. 

Tfiift.Ford. Hbere,fec it downe. 

M.Pag. Giue your menthe charge,we muft be briefe, 
CJ?AF<?r*/.Marric,as I toldyou betorc(/ebn & Robert) 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfc, & when I fo- 
dainly call you,come forth, and (without any paufe, or 
ft a gg er i n g)take this basket on your (houlders: f done, 
trudge with it in all haft* and carry it among the Whit- 
fters in Dotchet Mcad,and there empty it in the muddie 
ditch,clofe by the Thames fide* 

M.Page. You will do it ? (direaion. 

Tdjord. I ha told them ouer and ouer> they lacke no 
_____ £ Be 










































































